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LHHPTER 


The Hero-King’s Judgment 











NO//, 

THREE 

DAYS 

LATER, 


WE'RE 

ON 

TRIAL 




WE'RE 
THE ONES 
INVOLVED 
IN THE 
INCIDENT, 
AND YET WE 
CAN'T EVEN 
TALK ABOUT IT 
WITHOUT THE 
KING'S 
SAY-SO. 



THE ONLY 
PEOPLE WHO 
CAN SPEAK 
FREELY IN 
THIS COURT 
ARE NOBLES 
WHO HAVE 
THE TITLE OF 
COUNT OR 
GREATER. 




















ACTUALLY, 

X PROBABLY 
SHOULDN'T 
JUDGB HIM 
BY HIS 

APPEARANCE. 

MAYBE 
BEHIND THAT 
SUSPICIOUS 
FACE LIES A 
KEEN MIND... 


MAYBE IT'S 


JUST THE 


WAY HE 


LOOKS, BUT 


IF I HAD TO 


SUM HIM 


UP IN ONE 


WORD, IT 


WOULD BE... 


"SHADY." 



WE MET 
WITH HIM 
SEVERAL 
TIMES TO 
GO OVER 
OUR CASE, 
BUT HE'S 
JUST PLAIN 
SHADY NO 
MATTER 
HOW YOU 
SLICE IT. 



NO, 

REALLY, 
THIS GUY 
SEEMS 
SERI¬ 
OUSLY 
SHADY. 


f! 


£ 
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IF 

WE'RE NOT 
ALLOWED TO 
SPEAK FOR 
OURSELVES, 
WE CAN'T 
EVEN MAKE 
THE CASE 
FOR OUR 
OWN 

INNOCENCE 




MV KIN G! 

i beseech 
you to 

PUNISH THESE 
MISCREANTS TO 
THE FUUUEST 
EXTENT 
SO THAT THEY 
MAY UEARN 
THE ERROR Of 


s 


BUT 

DESPITE 

KAIJIN'S 

REAS¬ 

SUR¬ 

ANCES... 










































we 

HAVEN'T 
SPOKEN 
IN A 
LONG 
TIME. 
ARE YOU 
WELL? 















































































































































AND 

WITH 

THAT 

PRO¬ 

NOUNCE¬ 

MENT, 

THE 

COURT 

WAS 

CLOSED. 



...I'D 
SAY HE 
SEEMED 
JUST A 
TINY BIT 
FORLORN. 


















































































/ APPARENTLY, 
IT WAS 
STRONG 
ENOUGH 

TO FULLY 

I 

RECEIVE? 

THIS 

EXTRA 

POTION 

FROM 


HEAL ALL THE CHIEF 
OF THE GUARP. 
MINERS. 














































IT 

TRULY 
IS A 
SHAMS 


...TO LOSE 
A MINISTER 
WHOSE 
EYES SHINE 
WITH SUCH 
CURIOSITY. 






























ANP your 


ACTIONS 


HAVE NOW 


SEVEREP 


ANY 


REUATION 


Wg MIGHT 


HAVE HAP 


WITH THAT 


■ ■ —• ■— —:o 


























































































































BUT 

KNOW 

THIS/ 

VESTA. 


YOUR 

WORK 

UNTIU 

THIS 

PAY... 



Kmnnr 
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NAP. 
JUST 
My MIND 
PLAYING 
TRICKS 
ON ME. 
































































...BUTI 
COULD'VE 
SWORN WE 
DIDN'T BRING 
ANY WOLVES 
INTO THE 
DWARVEN 
KINGDOM... 


GOBTA 
JUST RODE 
HERE ON 
THE BACK 
OF THE 
TEMPEST 
WOLF... 




















































I'M 

GIVING 
you THREE 
PAYS' PAIP 
THAT'S PONE, VACATION, 
HEAP BACK INCLUPING 
TO THE TOPAY 
FOREST TO 

INVESTIGATE j 

FURTHER. / 
























































































wish we 

HAP A 
LONGER 


BACK 
TO THAT 
FOReST 
IN THRee 
PAYS, 
HUH... 


PON'T , 
R6MINP 
Me... 


































































































“ft* 






FI Familiar Scent 
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WHEN IT 
SEEMED 
LIKE WE'D 
LEFT HIM 
BEHIND IN 
THE LAND 
OF THE 
DWARVES 


...GOBTA 
FOUND 
HIMSELF 
SURROUNDED 
BY MENACING 
SOLDIERS, 
AND FOCUSED 
ON ONE 
SIMPLE 
WISH. 


WHICH 

WAS... 




MY GUESS IS 
THAT IT WAS A 
COMBINATION 
OF "THOUGHT 
COMMUNICATION" 
AND THE 
TEMPEST WOLF'S 
"SHADOW 
MOVEMENT," 
BUT 1 CAN'T 
IMAGINE 
HE DID IT 
CONSCIOUSLY. 


APPAR¬ 

ENTLY, 

IN 

THAT 
INSTANT, 
HE SUM¬ 
MONED 
THE 
WOLF. 











































...ONE OF 
THOSE 
GENIUSES 
WITH NO 
TALENT 
FOR 

TEACHING 

HIS 

GIFTS, 

ANYWAY 


ANP 
THEN, 
FOOOOOF, 
ANP 
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wt VllTW -ffle MteK ON. 







Adventurer 

Gido the Thief 


Adventurer 

Eren the Sorcerer 


Adventurer 

Kaval the Fighter 






























THAT'S 
NOT FAIR, 
Gl VO! 
THAT 

piece 

OF MFAT 
WAS 
MINE 
// 


-rne 

TABUS 

ISA 

BATTUe- 

fisup, 
my osar 

SRSN/ 



AAAARGHff 

THE 

MEATY 

MORSEL 

I pains¬ 
takingly 

SEARED 

FOR 

MYSELF 

rr 


HMPH/ 
FINE/ 
I'UU TAKe 
KAVAU'S, 
THSN. 


OH, 

MR. 

SUMS. 


a uveuv 

BUNCH, 

AREN'T 
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HE APPARENTLY 
WANTS P TO 
SUMMON 
SOMEONE 














































SO HE 
IMMEDIATELY 
SEEMED 
TO LOSE 
INTEREST 
IN ME. 


BUT 
THEN, 
OUT OF 
SOME SORT 
OF WHIM, HE 
ATTACHED 
A FIRE 
SPIRIT 
TO ME. 


IT GAVE 
ME THE 
POWER TO 
MANIPULATE 
FLAME... 
BUT IT 
WAS ALSO 
A CURSE. 
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I HEARD 
ABOUT HIM 
EARLIER, BUT 
DIDN'T 
EXPECT TO 
HEAR THAT 
TITLE COME 
UP NOW! 
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SHE 
/S THE 
CONQUEROR 
OF 

FLAMES, 

SH/ZUE 

/ZAWA. 


I FRIT?! 
THAT'S 
LIKE A 
CRAZY 
HIGH- 
LEVEL 
SPIRIT 
// 


Tup 

GREATEST 

ELEMEN¬ 

TAL/ST 

AL/VE- 

GUC 

HARBORS 
/FR/T 
/NS/DE 
OF HER 
// 


ARE 

you 

kidding 

?! 

SHE'S 
A LEG¬ 
ENDARY 
HERO 

a 






































































IS SHE 
TALKING 
ABOUT 
THAT 
CURSE 
THING SHE 
MENTIONED 


CAN'T 

HOLD 

IT 

BACK 
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aft&r. -me yAKiniKu t>^ety 


Tte 


burnef* 

scraps^ 

thebe? 


























































Her 

name 

was 

Shizue 

Izawa. 


V\ 

Jj, i ' \ \ 


The hero 
hailed 
as the 
Conqueror 


Flames. 


...with Ifrit, 
the superlative 
spirit of flame 
contained 
within her. 




























unmi 



















I'M NOT 
SURE IF IT HAS 
A SENTIENCE 
OF ITS OWN, 
BUTT CERTAINLY 
PICKED UP ON 
ITS DESIRE TO 
WIPE US OUT. 
































































TAKE 

THIS,' 






















IF WE HAP A 
LESSER SPIRIT, 
WE MIGHT 
HAVE BEEN 
ABLE TO 
WEAKEN HIM 
WITH RAIN, 
BUT... 

Mrf. V 























































































































TW. 





I ICICLB 
1 LANCB 

I / 


no 



















































ANNOUNCEMENT: 
"ICICLE LANCE" 
HAS BEEN 
ANALYZED AND 
ACQUIRED. 


ICICLE 
SHOT- 
SUN.7 














































































































































































































6ive 


OANNOT 

BPFAK 


HOPF 


FPFF 


IPkIT 


OF 


THIF 


fpacf 
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SHE'S 
BEEN IN A 
DEEP SLEEP 
E/ER SINCE 
THEN 


EVEN 
THOUGHT 
GOBBLED 
UP THAT 
I FRIT WHO 
WAS TOR¬ 
MENTING 
HER. 
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tieoi' 


...you 

LOOK 
LIKE A 
TEENY- 
TINY 
SHIZU 





































0\0 

you 

EAT 

SHIZU 


137 

































































































SORRY TO 
HAVE DONE 
THAT WITHOUT 
CONSULTING 
YOU, HER 

















SHIZU SAIP 
THAT SHF 
WAS GLAP 
SHF HAP FUN 
APVFNTURING 
WITH YOU ON 
HFR FINAL 
JOURNFY 




HUHP 
HEY WHY 
ARE YOU 
STARING 
AT ME 

p/ 


THINK 

you 

KNOW 

WHY. 


THOUGH 
SHE ALSO 

saip you 

MIGHT NOT 
BE THE MOST 
TALENTEO 
BUNCH SHE'O 
EVER SEEN... 


OH, I 
HEAR 
THAT 































THAT 
SPIOER THIS ON 
OROPPEP Ma > 
ON ME ARe 

OUT OF VOU 

NOWHERE/ ? 

IT WASN'T 
MY FAULT/ 































































































































PON'T 
WORRY- 
WE'RE 
NOT 
GOING 
TO SAY 
ANYTHING 
BAP ABOUT 
THIS PLACE, 
OF COURSE. 


WE'LL 
TELL THE 
GUILP- 
MASTER 
ABOUT 
YOU TOO, 
RIMURU. 


































































































...THAT THESE 
WERE THE 
COMPANIONS 
SHIZU HAD 
FOR HER 
FINAL 
JOURNEY 



IT 

REALLY 

IS 

GOOD 





































































































































































































































































































LET'S 
TRY IT 
OUT, 
THEN. 


WH- 

WHOA 
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TRY 

GROWING 
INTO 
MORE 
OF AN 
AOULT. 


SO THAT 
SHOULD 
MEAN THAT 
IF 1 ADD 
MORE MIST 
TO THIS 
DOUBLE- 


NOUS. 


CAN 
YOU 
LOOK 
MO RE 
MASCU- 
UNEP 


Z— 


TTT . 1 - T 

(|1 

KINDA 
ANDROGY - 

1 


_ 
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AS 

WELL AS 
A MAN 
AND 
WOMAN 


THE LAST 
REGRET 
WEIGHING 
ON SH/ZU'S 
MIND 
WAS THE 
THOUGHT 
OF HER 
PUPILS. 


Five 

CHILDREN, 
WHOM 
I SAW 
IN THAT 
FORTUNE- 
TELLING 
VISION... 





























BUT 
I HAVE 
NO IDEA 
WHERE 
I MIGHT 
FIND ALL 
OF THEM. 


GUESS 
THE ONLY 
OPTION 
IS TO 
SEARCH 
FOR 

INFORMA - 
T/ON. 



AND 

MEAN¬ 

WHILE 


...THERE'S 
ONE 
MORE 
THING 
I NEED 
TO TAKE 
CARE OF. 




...LEON 

CROMWELL 


DEMON 

LORD... 



















































And so the 
slime named 
Rimuru 
inherited 
the desires 
and form of 
a human 
woman. 


I'M 

GONNA 
pop you 
RIGHT 
IN THAT 
SMUG, 
HANP- 
SOME 
FACE. 


Meanwhile, 
the world 
was 

on the brink 
of an age 
of great 
upheaval... 




















































youR 


NAME 


WIUL BE 


GELP. 


THE ENTIRE 


GREAT 


FOREST OF 


JURA WILL 


BE WITHIN 


VOUR 


CLUTCHES 


anp you 


WILL BE 


















Reincarnate 
in Uolume 3? 


-►VES 

NO 







Veldora's Slime Observation Journal 

-STUNNING DEVELOPMENTS- 

♦THE HERO-KING’S JUDGMENT♦ 


The trial began. 

Excitement coursed through me as I waited and watched. A suspect¬ 
looking man begins to explain things on his own. Rimuru is content 
to remain calm and quiet for now, so I realize that perhaps my ex¬ 
pectations were off-base. 

The entire group is groveling before the mighty dwarf king. How¬ 
ever, as all those before the king bow their heads in fealty, Rimiru 
alone has been standing proud and upright. It seems that they do 
not realize from his appearance that he is not bowing in the least. 
While his words are polite, he maintains his same proud, challeng¬ 
ing attitude. Given that he is the equal to one such as me, that is only 
natural. 

I will need him to continue to maintain our proud status, but it 
seems that might prove difficult. A curious facet of human society is 
that strength alone is not enough to solve all matters. This instance 
is a good example of that. 

I would have assumed that those involved would have beaten one 
another in an effort to establish dominance. But for some reason, 
they intend to determine the winner and loser through words alone. 

But what if one of the parties is lying? 

As if in answer, the man appointed to argue Rimuru's case acts to 
betray them. They must have known from the very start that he was 
a tricky and untrustworthy fellow... And yet they allowed him to 
bring them to ruin. I would have engaged in some minor rampaging 
to silence his lying tongue. 

Human society is such a vexing thing. I had thought that my recent 
studies would have granted me some understanding of its ways. 
However, this incident proves that I have still more to learn. I must 
search out a more detailed text on the matter. 

And yet it seems that Rimuru's choice was correct this time. If he 
had started a fight, he would not stand a chance against that man— 
that...Gazel Dwargo fellow. He is apparently the sovereign of this 


dwarven kingdom, but his power seems to transcend that of the hu¬ 
manoid peoples. 

Of course, he is no match for the hero who sealed me away in my 
prison, but I might admit that is he is at least worthy of standing in 
my presence. In fact, the way he looked at us, it appeared that he 
could see right through Rimuru. 

"Interference with deep psyche detected. Attempt rehuffed." 

There, you see? Even such a natural action from Gazel was capable 
of penetrating to Rimuru's deep psyche. Rimuru didn't seem to real¬ 
ize it, but I could tell that this Gazel fellow was capable of reading 
minds. 

Regardless of the kind of skill he used, it is clear enough that this 
bodes ill. This is the very reason that Rimuru cannot best the man. 

But perhaps it is not Gazel's capabilities that I should be worried 
about but Rimuru's. At first, I thought it a trick of my own imagina¬ 
tion, but it seems that Rimuru's skill had activated on its own, with¬ 
out his input. This skill did not activate when Gazel read Rimuru's 
surface thoughts, but it did prevent him from interacting with his 
deep psyche. 

I found my own attempts to connect to his deep memories blocked 
in the past—could it have been the same process? 

Is it autonomous?! 

No, that would be silly. My mind is getting carried away, I imagine. I 
have never heard of such a skill, nor do I believe it exists. No powers 
can take effect without the intentional bidding of the user. 

Then how to explain this? Unless—but, wait... 

Rimuru is too cautious for any other explanation. He must have 
anticipated such an outcome and ordered this skill of his to au¬ 
tonomously guard against any contact. Doubtless he sensed Gazel 
probing his surface thoughts, and ordered for his subliminal defense 
systems to act autonomously. 

Kwaaaa ha ha ha! I very nearly fell victim to Rimuru's deceptions, 
myself. But it is his fault for seeming so thoughtless. Actually, upon 
closer examination, he does appear rather thoughtful. It is strange 
that the more one comes to know Rimuru, the more capable he 
seems. 


And just as he expected, Gazel is taken aback. He is confused that he 
could easily read the surface thoughts, but not peer into the depths. 
Moreover, the surface of Rimuru's mind shows no signs of aware¬ 
ness that Gazel is reading his thoughts. No wonder the man was 
confused. 

But this was Rimuru's trap. He knew that he could not win through 
prowess alone, and thus lured the other into a battle of wits. Now 
Gazel is totally unaware that he has been taken in by Rimuru's 
scheme. 

A manga text contained this piece of wisdom: "To fool your enemies, 
first fool your friends." I was not fooled, of course, but Gazel is now 
beset by paranoia. Gazel must have recognized Rimuru as a slime 
who, though he appears easy to defeat, hides a great and power¬ 
ful mind, and so released him and his companions. Thus, Rimuru 
passed safely through the dangers of the trial. 

I am quite impressed by his skill. 


Rimuru left the dwarven kingdom and rejoined his fellows at the 
entrance to the forest. Then he explained the series of events to them 
and concluded that, "It ended up pretty much as expected." 

I knew it. He holds everything in the palm of his hand. What a for¬ 
midable slime. 

Strength cannot be measured solely by might, it seems. It is clear 
to me now that being able to manipulate others to join your side is 
another form of strength. Those he has bent to his will understand 
it as well. They all accept and agree with Rimuru's words. And now 
we have four dwarves among our group. 

Just as Rimuru began to journey back to his forest dwelling, a young 
whelp charged from behind, lamenting, "How could you do this to 
me?!" I recognized him as the one Rimuru named Gobta. 

Rimuru appeared to have forgotten him, but he hid this fact well, 
promising to take the lad to a business full of beautiful women in the 
future—yet I found this strange. The group had just been banished 
from the dwarven kingdom—could it be that Rimuru was simply 
lying? After all, I had wished to see such a place for myself, so we 
must address this situation. I suppose I shall have to trust Rimuru 
to come up with a plan to meet these beautiful women again by the 


time I have recovered my powers. The thought of this brings me 
excitement and joy. 


♦A FAMILIAR SCENTS 


With the addition of the dwarves, Rimuru's village quickly became 
a bustling town. Garments of wild animal pelts are being assembled 
and distributed to all. And the dwarves taught their techniques to 
the hobgoblins. This is, I have no doubt, on Rimuru's orders. 

Plans are also underway to cut down trees for the wood to construct 
new dwellings. How I lament that I am unable to take part in the 
excitement of progress, imprisoned as I am. Watching Gobta show 
off his pitiful skills made me itch to unleash my truly impressive 
tricks for all to admire. 

Perhaps I should start thinking of a fantastic new finishing move 
to demonstrate when I am freed. With that in mind, I tore through 
more and more holy manga texts for inspiration. 

Gwuaaaah?! 

Suddenly, I felt a terrible loss of strength. To my dismay, I found 
that Rimuru hadn't learned his lesson from the last round of naming 
monsters, and was doing it again. I figuratively cradled my head in 
my hands at his seeming folly. 

He already failed at this once. Why would he attempt it again...? 
And there is a truly daunting number of subjects awaiting him— 
five hundred in all. Again, I was forced to desperately brace myself 
against the outward flow of energy, when... 

"Announcement. Total level of magical energy required to complete task 
has been successfully calculated. Your assistance is requested to ensure 
safety until the calculated value is reached." 

What's this?! 

Despite being locked inside the "Unlimited Imprisonment," the 
voice spoke directly to me! How is such a thing possible...? 

"Answer: By using 'Words of the World,' successful communication of 
will is possible." 

What nonsense is this?! I am sealed from the world, in an "alternate 


space," and yet this message can reach me from the outside...? 

No, wait. Now I recall that in order to decipher Rimuru's knowl¬ 
edge, I made the process of sharing information smoother. I sup¬ 
pose that would make it possible to communicate in a way through 
information alone. 

Because Rimuru has not learned how to read my knowledge, it is 
difficult to make my will known to him. On the other hand, it is 
possible for me to understand his desires. In other words, Rimuru is 
aware that I am reading his thoughts, and utilizing that to his ends— 
the devious runt. 

I suppose I must offer some begrudging respect to the fact that he 
thought to make use of "Words of the World" as a means to express 
his will to me. That idea never occurred to me, and I had not thought 
it possible. Regardless of the means by which it came about, the fact 
remains that it happened. 

Come to think of it, I glossed over something that I should be grap¬ 
pling with. What is this "safety until the calculated value is reached" 
nonsense? Surely it can't mean... 

"Answer: The data collected during the previous experience has helped to 
improve the safety factor. The amount of magical energy available to use 
without risking the loss of maximum energy value is estimated to be..." 

So that skill was collecting data during the last naming round? I 
don't know whether to call it overly cautious or just plain shrewd... 

But enough of this! I believe you. I believe you already! My friend 
Rimuru has placed his trust in me. I must meet that level of trust. 
And so I steeled myself for the consequences and allowed him to 
borrow my energy. 

As part of my promise to help, I expected to suffer some loss of 
power. Naming is a dangerous act, and there is no guarantee that 
the energy expended in the process will ever fully return. In fact, 
I have never heard of such an outcome... But my concerns turned 
out to be unnecessary. As Rimuru said, my magical energy stores 
returned to their full value. 

As a consequence, however, he was once more forced into a three- 
day hibernation. Perhaps he should realize that his helpful personal¬ 
ity ought to have limits. Common sense would tell him that naming 
five hundred individuals is simply madness. Strange as it is for me 
to lecture about common sense, Rimuru's recklessness makes even 


one such as me seem almost rational. 


In fact, perhaps I was the rational type all along. Perhaps it is the 
views of the rest of the world that are excessively dramatized. I let 
these thoughts entertain me as I settled back to recover my energy. 


With the naming finished and a large addition to the village popula¬ 
tion, Rimuru and his brain trust are considering moving the settle¬ 
ment. They are surveying the lands near the cave in which I was 
sealed. They've cut down a number of trees and opened up a sizable 
plot of land to use. 

With Rimuru's new servants, and the evolution from goblins to hob¬ 
goblins, the group's physical abilities are much higher than before. 
The work proceeds quicker than I thought possible. As for Rimuru 
himself...he appears absorbed in developing various new tech¬ 
niques. 

I am itching to test out some new spectacular moves of my own- 
how does he have all the luck?! Alas, all I can do is grumble and 
complain to myself. 

Oh, it seems that he has discovered something. Are those.. .humans? 

Four adventurers, under attack by a nest of giant ants. Rimuru being 
Rimuru, he has of course decided to help them. 

No, wait! That's "BlackLightning"... 

But my warning did not reach Rimuru. Despite his attempt to limit 
the power as much as possible, the Black Lightning spell possesses 
devastating force. The bolt lashed out faster than sound and obliter¬ 
ated its target. His skill exhibited a power and effectiveness many 
times that of ordinary magic; it had heavy shades of the dark light¬ 
ning that is a feature of my Tempest Magic. 

Lightning is powerful on its own—with my influence, it was bound 
to be a deadly assault—certainly not suited for such puny threats. 
That adventurer woman was sure to die, which seemed a pity. How¬ 
ever, to my surprise, she was not caught in the blast; she had evaded 
one of the most powerful spells in existence. 

Kwaaa ha ha ha! This is why I find humans so entertaining. 

The woman could very well be the equal of Gazel the Dwarf King. 


On short notice yet again, Rimuru has somehow managed to unex¬ 
pectedly acquaint himself with an extraordinary figure. I continued 
my observation from within Rimuru, more convinced than ever that 
his exploits must be seen to be believed. 


♦DEMON OF FLAMES♦ 


Meat sizzles as it cooks atop a rectangular sheet of metal. 

I'd wondered what this sheet would be used for when Rimuru or¬ 
dered it fashioned. Lacking any handles, it seemed rather too awk¬ 
ward to be a shield. And yet, to use such a thing for this! A most 
satisfying resolution to my curiosity. 

This was my first encounter with the concept of "teppanyaki." 

The adventurers Rimuru saved are now cooking strips of meat on 
the hot plate. I've never eaten it—in fact, I have no need to eat at 
all—but it does look quite delicious. Even Rimuru is looking at the 
humans with envy. 

He doesn't seem to realize that his body is touching the burning 
plate, because it isn’t hurting him. Apparently the slime has a resis¬ 
tance to heat. 

"The individual named Rimuru Tempest possesses resistance to thermal 
fluctuation." 

So my suspicions were correct. But how did he acquire "Thermal 
Fluctuation Resistance" from being stabbed in the back? I do not un¬ 
derstand. It makes no sense. 

I would understand "Piercing Resistance", but one does not gain re¬ 
sistance to thermal fluctuation from being stabbed. The woman with 
him hears his explanation and accepts it at face value, showing her 
own keen mind. Even I, sagacious as I am, cannot follow the thread 
of logic. 

Apparently, the woman hails from the same world from which 
Rimuru came. But unlike Rimuru, she is a complete "otherworlder" 
who made the transition in her own flesh. She was summoned here, 
in fact. And yet, summoning requires a grand ritual with many ar¬ 
cane requirements, and from the way she describes it, she was sum¬ 
moned by a lone individual. 


Whoever it is, that summoner must be mighty, indeed. 

I had a hunch about this woman; the stench of trouble seemed to 
hang thick and heavy around her. And my hunch was soon proven 
correct. The summoner who brought her here is one of the very pil¬ 
lars of the world: the Demon Lord, Leon Cromwell. However, I do 
not know this Lord Leon. 

Some neophyte who appeared during the time that I was sealed in 
that cave, perhaps? One as powerful as I am can maintain knowl¬ 
edge of the world's power balance, even from behind a magical 
seal. With my Unique Skill "Inquirer," I can collect information even 
while confined by the hero's "Unlimited Imprisonment" curse. But 
sadly, its powers are not infinite. 

The best I could manage was an infrequent influx of limited amounts 
of information. Ultimately, there was little I could do about this. 
Even a top-level being such as a demon lord could not be monitored 
on an individual basis. 

However, if he is a recent arrival to the world, then he surely cannot 
be that great of a threat. Compared to those frequent foes of mine, 
such as the giants and that lady vampire, a newborn demon lord is 
but a trifle. 

That reminds me of the time I destroyed the city built by the vampir- 
ess. She was absolutely livid about it, and I think I might understand 
a sliver of that emotion now. The sight of Rimuru happily creating 
a town with his hobgoblin and dwarf companions made me real¬ 
ize that I, too, would be furious if it were all torn down. Perhaps 
my past actions were unkind. I might even consider an apology, if I 
should run into her again. 

But back to the topic of the Demon Lord, Leon. The part that con¬ 
cerns me is his summoning of this woman. Gathering hardy war¬ 
riors and expanding territory has been a common strategy of all 
demon lords throughout time. Like Rimuru, some of them named 
their subjects, though never with such abandon, considering the risk 
of permanent power loss. 

Instead, the most common tactic is to conscript powerful demons 
to do their bidding. I dare say none of them ever thought of sum¬ 
moning otherworlders before. From what I recall, the crossing over 
infuses the body with a great rush of magicules. Most die in the pro¬ 
cess, but those who survive receive a great influx of power to their 
souls, which is then shaped according to their desires. Just as the 
woman named Shizu explained. 


There is no difference between one who crosses out of coincidence, 
and one who crosses in a summons. The problem is that when one 
is summoned by means of a ritual, absolute obedience can be etched 
into the target's soul. 

Naturally, that depends on the intention of the summoner. Assum¬ 
ing it is a success, the ritual is typically undertaken in the hopes of 
gaining a faithful and powerful servant. This is common to demon 
lords in particular, and yet I do not sense such compulsion from 
Shizu's soul. 

If only I weren't behind this seal, I could analyze the situation in 
more detail... But if my suspicion is correct, then why would Demon 
Lord Leon have summoned her? If he was not seeking a follower, 
then what... 

Hrm?f 

I was shaken from my thoughts as I felt a tremendous aura bloom. 
It was coming from right next to Rimuru—from that Shizu woman. 
And this presence is burning with fierce flames—the presence of a 
higher-order flame spirit! 

As I recognized this, Shizu tossed Rimuru aside. 

No, she did not do so of her own volition. The spirit within her is 
controlling her. 

What a surprising level of synchronization! And even in the face of 
such power, Shizu has the strength of will to defy the spirit's com¬ 
mand. I suspect that she was able to hold back the inferno raging 
within her to allow Rimuru to escape. 

The barbecue-eating adventurers have noticed something is wrong 
and come to investigate. They're all staring at Shizu in shock. One of 
them even says, "She is the Conqueror of Flames, Shizue Izawa. The 
greatest elementalist alive—she harbors Ifrit inside of her!!" 

Ifrit is considered a threat to humanity, I believe. His menace has 
been categorized as a "calamity," or a "special A-Rank threat," or 
some such. In his current state, Rimuru will likely not fare well 
against a being whose power transcends that of even a greater de¬ 
mon. 


What? Me? 


Do not associate me with such puny beings. I am known as a "catas¬ 
trophe": the greatest of all menaces. I am of the most powerful rank 
of all beings; Special S-Rank. 

Kwaaaa ha ha ha! But despite my bold and haughty laughter, I am 
currently helpless. So I have no choice but to stay put and observe 
the battle for now. 


♦INHERITED WILL4 


The battle has commenced. 

I can see that Ifrit's status as a superior flame spirit is well earned. 
He wields fire with such skill that he might as well be made from fire 
himself. But the biggest shock was the trio of adventurers. Ifrit's each 
and every attack is on the level of a Fireball spell, yet they persist in 
the fight. It seems there is more to them than meets the eye. Rimuru 
must have determined the same, because he is leaving them to their 
own devices and focusing directly on Ifrit. 

Rimuru's first attempt was a Water Blade—a poor choice. He wants 
to damage and neutralize Ifrit, which is wise, but Water Blade will 
do nothing. It merely fizzled and dissipated in an instant. It is a 
high-velocity spray of magicule-infused water, and thus possesses a 
severing effect. It is, therefore, a physical attack power. 

But an elemental is a spiritual being, and is essentially immune to 
physical attacks. Adding spin might increase its power, but none of 
that will have any effect. Even if Ifrit hadn't evaporated the Water 
Blade with his heat, the attack itself would have done nothing. 

Rimuru seems to have learned his lesson. I can feel him running 
through a rapid sequence of questions and answers inside his mind 
in search of a new plan. Conferring with one's own skill is a fascinat¬ 
ing fighting style. 

"Icicle Lance!" shouts the woman adventurer, while Rimuru consid¬ 
ers his next move. Ahh, most impressive. That seems to have done 
the trick against Ifrit's body doubles. Sadly, even hundreds of such 
attacks would not finish the fight if they do not hit the main body... 

"Here goes another..." That's Eren, I believe her name was? She 
should have known it was pointless, but she prepared another attack 
on Ifrit. Her companions are backing her up, placing all their hopes 
on this meager chance. Their boldness is admirable. Weak though 


they may be, I enjoy the attitude of these humans. 

Suddenly, Rimuru launches into an unthinkable action. He actually 
rushes forward to protect Ifrit, taking the full brunt of Eren's Icicle 
Lance. 

What is he thinking...? 

But in the next moment, Rimuru shouts, "Icicle Shotgun!" and sprays 
out the Icicle Lance as countless blades. Even I was stunned at this 
development. Rimuru didn't know magic, as far as I was aware, so 
he must have acquired the skill in that moment. 

The spray of ice wiped out all of the Ifrit copies. This is utter mad¬ 
ness. 

Ever since the beginning, when my efforts to interface had first been 
blocked, I knew that Rimuru's skills were highly suited to strategy 
and analysis. But after this, I must admit that his ability to analyze is 
at least the equal of my "Inquirer" skill, if not greater. 

Simply stunning. He instantly analyzed the Icicle Lance and made it 
his own, even though his resources have been divided for the pur¬ 
poses of unlocking my prison. It is impossible not to be amazed. 

He owns "Predator," which can devour anything, and some other, 
mystery skill that can analyze and reuse anything he absorbs... 

Wait. Is it just me...or is this an extraordinarily convenient pairing 
of Unique Skills to have?! The synergistic capabilities of such a pair 
are unfathomable. I cannot imagine its limits. 

Ifrit seems to have realized this as well. His expression has changed, 
and now he brings out his best attack to force a conclusion. 

"Flare Circle..." The widest-area flame attack, perhaps to prevent his 
prey from escaping. But this was a poor choice. It won't work on 
Rimu — 

"Oh, well.. .1 had a good run." 

What?! For whatever reason, Rimuru seems to believe that he's lost. 
What nonsense! I wish I could lecture him directly and remind him 
that he has Thermal Fluctuation Resistance. 

If it were a concentrated, individual heat attack on Rimuru, he might 
have suffered damage. With enough accumulated damage, he might 


even be defeated. But Ifrit's choice of attack was dispersed over a 
wide range. An attack that an ordinary being might not survive, but 
which is meaningless with Rimuru's resistance. 

This was the reason for your failure, Ifrit. And Rimuru eventually 
realized it. 

"Sorry, Ifrit. Your flames are worthless against me," he said cockily. 

A bold statement from one who was panicked just moments ago. 
That was when Ifrit made his fatal mistake. He let Rimuru's words 
rattle him, and paused. Rimuru seized on the opportunity, sealing 
the spirit's fate. 

His Unique Skill, "Predator," ushered Ifrit into my little domain. I 
believe he was meant to be isolated in his own space, but I was able 
to probe outward with my thoughts and draw him closer. A force¬ 
ful method, perhaps, but there is no other way that I can have this 
conversation partner. 

"Storm... Dragon..." 

Ifrit was shocked to see me. And now, I have gained a new playmate 
in my stomach prison. 


♦THE UPHEAVAL BEGINS♦ 


While I played with Ifrit, Rimuru finished his farewells with the 
woman named Shizu. And in the time that I was looking away, he 
learned how to take human form. 

How regrettable! Why must I divert my attention at such a pivotal 
moment? Perhaps my failing lies in my obsession with the game 
"shogi" that I found in Rimuru's memory and challenged Ifrit to... 

"Please don't blame me for that, Storm Dragon. 

"I told you to call me Veldora." 

Ifrit is a most stubborn fool. Apparently he was ill-suited to his 
bodily host, the woman named Shizue. 

Not in terms of synchronization, but in terms of their nature, you 
might say. Ifrit worshipped the Demon Lord Leon. Shizue, mean¬ 
while, held a deep-seated grudge against him. 


Of course these two would not find common purpose. It was Shi- 
zue's skill that kept Ifrit's power bottled up. That speaks to the 
source of her weakness. She was unable to take full advantage of 
Ifrit's mighty powers. If she had been able to share her mind with the 
spirit's, her abilities would have far surpassed such limitations. And 
I doubt she would have reached the end of her life at this moment... 

But because she was not more adept, Rimuru has now inherited Shi- 
zue's will and gained her appearance for his own. I suppose it was 
simply a matter of fate. 


The three adventurers happily receive new test equipment from the 
dwarven smiths as they take their leave. It may seem heartless of 
them to rush off so promptly, but that is the way of things. 

The world is a cruel place, and those with the strength to survive 
must set their sights on the future, not the past. One must have the 
strength to accept the life and death of others in order to survive. 
That applies to Rimuru as well. 

He might seem to have gifted them the equipment out of generosity, 
but there is keen calculation behind it. It seems he has chosen this 
course of action out of a desire to build a friendly relationship with 
the humans. 

I agree with his plan. Now that I have gained an interest in the ways 
of the human world, I do not oppose Rimuru in this. And now, his 
new, human form has endowed him with an array of new abilities. 
In all honesty, I am jealous. I wish to take human form and frolic 
amongst them, too. 

I am a spiritual being, so I can take any form I wish...but I have 
never tested it until now. There’s no telling if it will go well or not. 
I am unsure. 

I suppose I can just leave the human transforming to Rimuru. That 
unfathomable slime is a creature of endless delights. No doubt he 
has some idea in mind. 

I then sat back and waited, allowing my mind to run wild with pos¬ 
sibilities. 


To be reincarnated in Volume 3! 
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from the author ., Fuse 

Well, well, we've made it to the second volume of the manga adaptation of That Time 
I Got Reincarnated as a Slime! I was afraid of the reaction for Volume 1, given that it 
had no heroine, but I'm glad to see that most people accepted it. It seems like some 
folks read the manga, then were interested enough to check out the online and print 
versions of my original novels, which is just wonderful! As those who have read both 
can tell you, there are actually significant differences between the online and print 
editions. If those can be different despite being written by the same person (that 
would be me), then naturally the manga will also be different. There are alterations 
here and there to the sequence of events and other fine details. Don't think of them 
as a major issue, though. Just laugh off anything that seems odd. 

"The online version is just a rough plot!!" 

That's the excuse I often tell myself. Sure, the major movements should be the same, 
but it's fine for the little details to change! At our very first planning meeting, I told 
Kawakami-sensei that it's perfectly fine to draw things as you see fit, up to a point. 
We do have significant meetings before every chapter, however! The print version is 
the fundamental base we start with, but my hope as the creator is for the manga and 
novel to be distinctly different things. My role in the manga adaptation, as the story 
creator, is simply to ensure that there aren't jarring discrepancies. Not so that the 
stories are exactly the same, but perhaps to preserve the feel of the novel in a differ¬ 
ent medium. As long as you readers don't react like, "This is all wrong!" then I con¬ 
sider it a success. There will be enjoyable features of the manga version that aren't in 
the novels, so I just hope that I don't get in the way of that. 

ooo 

So that's my afterword for this volume. I really had a lot of fun rereading this book 
and spotting all of Kawakami-sensei's little original touches. It's too bad that I can't 
go overboard in gushing about the end result, or else it'll sound like I'm singing my 
own praises! Now that Rimuru has a human form at last, the story's about to get 
into the real meat of things. Please do check out the next volume of That Time I Got 
Reincarnated as a Slime!! 
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After the /Akiniku part/ 


TM NOT fl BRB SLIME, VOU KNOW f 


page 61 


case, it's a well-known bit oP dialogue Prom 
Dragon Quest RPC series, in which the cute a 
largely harmless blue slimes are an iconic Pc 
the easiest in the game. Over time, it's becoi 
a bit oF a staple For the games in the series 
to Peature an NPC (non-player character, as 
opposed to a generic enemy) slime who can b 
conversed with, rather than Pought. The Firs 
line oP dialogue the slime says will always be 
something along the lines oP, "Don't be mean 
me. I'm not a bad slime, you know!" 


page 185 


Three Brother 


with rice Flour, similar to mochi, and typi¬ 
cally served on skewers. The Dango song 
originated on an NHK children's program and 
ettploded in popularity around the turn oP 
the millennium. The song's lyrics imagine that 
the three dango on the skewer are brothers 
with their own personalities. Appropriately, 
the song itselP was a tango. 


The Japanese name Por grilled meat, which is 
oFten styled "Korean BBQ" in English. While 
yakiniku is usually done over a grilled sur¬ 
face, the teppanyaki style is also popular, 
as seen here: a Plat metal surPace like a 
griddle that cooks more evenly. Many West¬ 
ern teppanyaki restaurants Peature cooks 
who put on Plashy presentations, but the 
key to any good yakiniku party is placing 
the pieces oP meat yourselP and watching 
them cook until they're just right. 
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Go back to the source with the 
original light novel from 
author Fuse and illustrator Mitz Vah! 
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(Museum GHostSLddy 

By Kazuhiro Fujita 

Deep in Scotland Yard in London sits an evidence room dedicated to die greatest 
mysteries of British history. In this “Black Museum” sits a misshapen hunk of 
lead—two bullets fused together—the key to a wartime encounter between Florence 
Nightingale, die mother of modern nursing, and a supernatural Man in Grey. This 
story is unknown to most scholars of history, but a special guest of the museum will 
tell the tale of The Ghost and die Lady... 

Praise for Kazuhiro Fujita’s Ushio and Tora 

“A charming revival that combines a classic look with modem depth and pacing... Essential viewing 
both for curmudgeons and new fans alike.” — Anime News Network 

“GREAT! The first episode of Ushio and Tora captures the essence of'90s anime.” — IGN 


© Kazuhiro Fujita/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 
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A new ‘ 

; ^ 

series 
from the 
creator 
of Soul , 
Eater, the | 
megahit \ 
manga and 
anime seen 
on Toonami! 


“Fun and lively... 
a great start!” 
-Adventures in 
Poor Taste 


By Atsushi Ohkubo 

The city of Tokyo is plagued by a deadly phenomenon: spontaneous 
human combustion! Luckily, a special team is the^ffl^ffinch the 
inferno: The Fire Force! The fire soldiers at Speciajl^giGathedral 8 
are about to get a unique addition. Enter Shinra, a boy ^S^ pS^^ses 
the power to run at the speed of a rocket, leaving behindftmSftSmSms 
“devil’s footprints” (and destroying his shoes inl ltheBprocessn 
Can Shinra and his colleagues discover the" source of this strange 
epidemic before the city burns to ashes? 

©Atsushi Ohkubo/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 














The award-winning manga about what 
happens inside you! 

“Far more entertaining than it ought to be... what 
kid doesn’t want to think that every time they 
sneeze a torpedo shoots out their nose?” 

-Anime News Network 


Strep throat! Hay fever! Influenza! 
The world is a dangerous place for 
a red blood cell just trying to get her 
deliveries finished. Fortunately, 
she’s not alone...she’s got a 
whole human body’s worth of 
cells ready to help out! The 
- mysterious white blood 
cells, the buff and brash 
killer T cells, even the 
cute little platelets— 
_ everyone’s got to 

come together if 
they want to keep you 



© Akane Shimizu/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 


By Akane Shimizu 










© Hiroyuki Takei/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 
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New action series from Hiroyuki Takei, creator of 
the classic shonen franchise Shaman King! 

L._^ 


In medieval Japan, a bell hanging on the collar is a sign that a cat 
has a master. Norachiyo's bell hangs from his katana sheath, but he is 
nonetheless a stray — a ronin. This one-eyed cat samurai travels across a 
dishonest world, cutting through pretense and deception with his blade. 




































































KParasyte tans'shnuld'q Etfaik i cmnu yatlthEThancE tofrevisit lwaaki : s*weird, violent, 
strangely affecting universe. Recommended." -Dtaku U5A Magazine,, 
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tATqreat antlialDqLiTcmitaininq amexcEllentlvarietLiTaf qenres.andfstLilES^ Manqa 


acclaimed classic horror manga 


The first new Parasyte manga in 
|M| over ZD gears! 


MJ 

A 

* 
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A collection of chilling new Parasyte stories from Japan's top shojo artists! 


Parasites: shape-shifting aliens whose only purpose is to assimilate with and consume 
the human race... but dD these monsters have a different side? A parasite becomes a 
prince to save his romance-obsessed female host from a dangerous stalker. Another 
hosts a cooking show, in which the real monsters are revealed. These and 13 more 
stories, from some of the greatest shoja manga artists alive today, 
together make up a chilling, funny, and entertaining tribute to one 
of manga's horror classics! 

© Hitoshi Iwaaki, Asumiko Nakamura, Ema Toyama, Miki Rinno, Lalako Kojima, Kaori Yuki, Banko 
Kuze, Yuuki Obata, Kashio, Yui Kuroe, Asia Watanabe, Mikimaki, Hikaru Suruga, Hajime Shinjo, 

Renjuro Kindaichi, Yuri Narushima/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 











Having lost his wife, high school teacher Kohei Inuzuka is doing his best to raise his young 
daughter Tsumugi as a single father. He's pretty bad at cooking and doesn't have a huge 
appetite to begin with, but chance brings his little family together with one of his students, the 
lonely Kotori. The three of them are anything but comfortable in the kitchen, but the healing 
power of home cooking might just work on their grieving hearts. 

"This season's number-one feel-good anime!"—Anime News Network 

"A beautifully-drawn story about comfort food and family and grief. Recommended." -Otaku 
USA Magazine 
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Arhagakure/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 









Feckless high school student Tatara Fujita wants to be good at 
something—anything. Unfortunately, he's about as average as a slouchy 
teen can be. The local bullies know this, and make it a habit to hit him up 
for cash, but all that changes when the debonair Kaname Sengoku sends 
them packing. Sengoku's not the neighborhood watch, though. He's a 
professional ballroom dancer. And once Tatara Fujita gets 
pulled into the world of ballroom, his life will never be the 
same. 



© Tomo Takeuchi/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 
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By Shuzo Oshimi 

From the creator of The Flowers of Evil 

Nothing interesting is happening in Makoto Ozaki's first year of high 
school. His life is a series of quiet humiliations: low-grade bullies, unreliable 
friends, and the constant frustration of his adolescent lust. But one night, 
a pale, thin girl knocks him to the ground in an alley and offers him a 
choice. Now everything is different. Daylight is searingly bright. Food 
tastes awful. And worse than anything is the terrible, consuming thirst... 




Praise for Shuzo Oshimi's The Flowers of Evil 

"A shockingly readable story that vividly—one might even say queasily—evokes the fear 
and confusion of discovering one's own sexuality. Recommended." —The Manga Critic 

"A page-turning tale of sordid middle school blackmail." —Otaku USA Magazine 
"A stunning new horror manga." —Third Eye Comics 









Japan's most 
powerful spirit 
medium delves 
into the ghost 
world's greatest 
mysteries! 



Both touched by spirits called yokai, 
Kotoko and Kurd have gained unique 
superhuman powers. But to gain her 
powers Kotoko has given up an eye 
and a leg, and Kurd's personal 
life is in shambles. So 
when Kotoko suggests 
they team up to deal 
with renegades from 
the spirit world, Kurd 
doesn't have many other 
choices, but Kotoko might just 
have a few ulterior motives... 


story by KYD SHIRODAIRA 
art by CHASHIBA KATASE 

© Kyo Shirodaira/Kodansha Ltd. All rights reserved. 


Story by Kyo 
Shirodaira, famed 
author of mystery 
fiction and creator of 
Spiral, Blast of Tempest, 
and The Record of a 
Fallen Vampire. 
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